Gustave Flaubert Letters

so as not to succumb to the temptation. As my little story
was finished last night, I rushed upon your book when morning
came and devoured it.

I find it perfect, two jewels! Marianne moved me deeply
and two or three times I wept. I recognized myself in the
character of Pierre. Certain pages seemed to me fragments
of my own memoirs, supposing I had the talent to write them
in such a wayl How charming, poetic and true to life all
that is! La Tour de Percemont pleased me extremely. But
Marianne literally enchanted me. The English think as I do,
for in the last number of the Athenaum there is a very fine
article about you. Did you know that? So then, for this
time, I admire you completely and without the least reserve.

There you are, and I am very glad of it. You have never
done anything to me that was not good; I love you tenderly!

CCCXI.    To GUSTAVE FLAUBERT

Sunday, Nohant, 5th April, 1876,

Victor Bone is in Italy, what must I write him? Are you
the man to go to find him and explain the affair to him? He
is somewhere near Civita-Vecchia, very much on the go and
perhaps not easy to catch up with.

I am sure that he would receive you with open arms, for,
although a financier to his finger-tips he has remained very
friendly and nice to us. He does not tell us if he is on his
mountain of alum for long. Lina is writing to him and will
know soon, shall she tell him that you are disposed to go to
meet him, or that you will wait until his return to Paris?
anyway until the 20th of May he will get letters addressed
to him at the Hotel Italy in Florence. We shall have to be on
the watch, for he writes at long intervals.

367